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EXPEDIENTS. 
“ 4 cap by night—a socking all the day.” 


Pope, 


Mr. PrinTER—!I have the misfortune to be very 
poor and very vain ; but by that happy system of 
compensation which equalizes, in every station, the 
good and ill of human life, | happen to be at the 
same time very ingenious. I set eut in life with a 
determination of making a show, and | have hitherto 
succeeded ; though there has been a perpetual con- 
flict between my poverty and my invention—like the 
etrife of light and darkness in the mythology of the 
ancient Persians. I cannot stop to relate ail that I 
did, and suffered, and devised in my youth and early 
manhood, though I bave many ridiculous adventures 
laid up in my memory. I must even omit the taffety 
jacket and silk stockings, which | owned in partner- 
ship with six other apprentices, and which many a 
time, have done duty on seven distinct bodies, at 
the self same ball—the President of the club, for the 
time being, always having the privilege of dancing 
the last voluntary, and galianting the young ladies 
home. Buti pass by the happy period of youth, when 
even folly sits graceful,and come at once to the ex- 
pedients and cares of mature age—to domestic scenes 
which will commend themselves at once to everv 
man’s business and bosom. I thibk that is the ex 
pression of my Lord Bacon 

Yesterday, Mr. Printer, wasa day of difficnity, dis- 
tress and triumph. I dectare to you honestly, that | 
overcame more appalling obstacles than Napoleon 
encountered in his retreat from Moscow; and I am 
conscious of no vanity in placing myself above him in 
the science of tactics. But you shall hear. 

it was determined in the domestic conclave some 
ten daysago, that I should give a diving party, and 
my wile a jant; and to save expense, it was resolv 
ed that both should take place on the same day. 
This would prevent the gentlemen from sitting too 
long at their wine afterdinoner, and would also save 
something of the evening’s retreshment, to say nothing 
of the eclat of two parties on one day—* big with 
the fate of Cato and of Nome.” 

Asa preliminary to her party, my wife, who ob. 
serves all the forms of society, examined her ac 
count of cal!s, and resolved to make a general pay 
ment, that she might be in debt to no one, when he» 
invitations should goout. But as many of her ac 
quaintance might possibly not be at home, it was 
necessary to have a supply of visiting cards, and her 
pack was nearly exhausted ! 


* But though on pleasure she was bent, 
She hada saving mind.’? 


The younger children were therefore sent out to 
visit their playmates in the families on which she was 
in the habit of calling,and they directed to keep a 
eye on the card racks, and when they saw any of 
their mother’s cards, they were to exclain—* O 
there is one of mamma's eards ! that belongs'o me,” 
and immediately to pocket it. The plan succeeded 
to adiwiration—in the course of the week 55 cards 
were collected by the children, which were all dis- 
tributed again by their mother in the course of a few 
hours. 

Alaviog no man-servant in my family, and being 


“BORN TO N@ MASTER, OF NO SECT ARE WE.” 





unwilling tohire a messenger, | stripped off my coat,; had the desired effect; nothing at the table could 
put on my wife’s Leghorn flat without the ribbons, , tempt her to éat, or even to raise her hand to her lips. 


and sallied forth in the dark, to deliver our invita- 
tions in person. I believe I escaped without detec- 
tion; though ene gentleman, [be dined with me yes- 
terday, while I was standing at his door, requested 
me to get him a bucket of water, and then with a 
queer look, put a fourpence halfpenny into my hand ; 
it was all clear gain, and every wise man knows the 
value of fourpence-halfpenny. 

On the great day, our drawing room was decora- 
ted with the spoils of all the chambers. Our best 
bed curtains were very adroitly twisted into hang- 


‘* She sat like patience on a monument,” and never 
moved her elbows till half-past twelve at night. 

But the dinner ; Mr. Printer—I despair of doing it 
justice. My wife is an excellent cook, and can set at 
fault the most discriminating palate. The soup was 
excellent ; and as well as I could learn, was com- 
posed of sorrel, burdock, egg-shells, and chicken’s 
feet—seasoned with mint and garlic from the garden. 
I verily believe the whole cost of two tureens of it, 
exclusive of fuel, did not exceed a cent and a half.— 
But I will not attempt to describe the particulars of 


ings for the windows ; while six chairs tied together; the feast. There are mysteries in cookery, which 
and covered «ith pillows, and enveloped ina large| like those of the Roman Bona Dea, none but females 
counterpane, made an excellent sofa. The coverlet| are permitted to know. I shrewdly suspect, however, 
of the infant’s crib, with my little daughter’s samp- | that all the wild meats were hunted on our own ter- 
ler pinned on the centre, was called, for the day, airitory. We hed a raccoon pie, which my wife and 
hearth rug. A pile of old books and papers on the| daughters commended with great zeal te the com- 
mantel, served at once to display my love of litera-| pany, but did not taste themselves. I have not seen our 
ture, and to apologize for the want of more appropriate | yellow cat these three days. And then the pasty of 
ornaments. The genius of my wife never appeared | grey squirrels—I caught two large wharf rats in a trap 
more .triumphent than in the proper disposition of last Thursday, and Heaven knows thoy were grey 


lights and shadows onthis important occasion. Every 
hing was in keeping, as the painters say ; and 
though the room was somewhat dark, it looked rich 
and mellow like and old picture. 


The dining parlor was somewhat more difficult to 
manage. It took two thirds of my counter to make a 
dining table ; and my compting desk; though rubbed 
with wax and placed in acorner, a little out of sight, 
made but a sorry sideboard. But then the closet door 
was left a jar, and my grandmother’s pewter dishes, 
and two or three milk measures, well rubbed, made 
r thera splendid show of family plate, of which we | 
did not fail to talk during dinner. We borrowed 
chairs enough from one of our neighbors, under the 
pretence of having a funeral—for the cousin of one | 
of our domestics, who had just died of the yellow | 
fever. This report in the neighborhood kept away | 
impertinent visiters. My eldest son blacked his face 
a little, attended attable, and performed his part very 
well, The guests were told he bad gone to college. 
I was however a little disconcerted by my second 
daughter, who thoughtlessly called him ‘ brother,’ ac 
he was pouring out a glass of water for her: but | 
turned it off well enough, by remarting that if it 
were not for the difference of complexion, there mizht 
be some likeness between them. Accidents wil! 
happen in the best regulated families; and I did not 
observe that any of the guests took nctice of the un- 
lucky expression. At least they said nothing. 


As I reserved my shirt for the evening party I but- 
toned up my black coat and tied a black handker- 


| 





chief round my neck, and endeavored to look as fierce | Poured 


asaTurk, A blessing on those black handkerchiefs ! 
they save an infinite number of shirts. My eldest: 
daughter, who prides herself on her fine shape, and 
who usually laces herself to the size of an Alder 
man’s thumb, unluckily strained ber garments too 
much, and while the company was assembling burst 
out on either side just under thearm. Here was dis- 
tress indeed ! It. was her only zown. Bat let po man 
despair, Genius will conquer fortune, 
ining it a few minutes, my wife directed her to place 
her arms close to her side in parallel lines—to set up 
tight—and complain of dyspepsia. This manourte 





her to plas | 


\ te meditation. 


enough ! 

I felt most anxious about my wine. 1 had ne de- 
canters and therefore cevered my table with black 
bottles. But I took care'to envelope the bottles with 
a little seot and cobweb, which passed very well for 
the collection of twenty years ; and I had sifted the 
sweepings of all the grocer’s shops for decayed corks, 
which corroborated the story well enough. As to the 
liquor itself, not one of the company professed to 
know precisely of what yineyard of vintage it was 
the preduct; but as! assured them it was very old, 
they agreed pretty unanimously that it was rare wine, 
but had lost a little of its fiaver. ‘ 

I have notime for further particulars at present, or 
to give you an account of the evening party. But 
the grand fact which I wish to communicate is this 
—that | have given a sumptuous dinner to twenty 
gentlemen, and my wife has had a splendid party of 
one hundred ladies, all which, through our good 
management, cost only three dollars twenty-seven cenle 
and a half. Yours, 

JOSIAH FROGNALL,. 


wre 


THE MANIAC.—A FRAGMENT. 


‘* And could a wretch more wretched be, 

More wild or fancy fraught than he, 

Whose melancholy tale would pierce a heart o 

stone. 

The sun was returning behind the western hills, 
the feathered songsters of the neighbouring groves 
out their pause in loud strains of purest har- 
mony, before he completely disappeared; in short, 
it was evening, when Henry left the hail, and its 
dissipation, to enjoy, for a short time, the more 
moderate pleasure of an evening ramble. He bent 
his steps to the wood ; it was his favorite walk: in 
that covert he bad passed in his youth many a 
pleasant hour; there, in riper years, he had waiked 
for the last time, with his Maria. He reached the 
very spot where he had taken his last farewell; a 
thousand tender sensations crowded epon his mind ; 
he seated himself upon a bank, and resigned himset 
*‘ And can sucha beiog as she appear 
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ed to be,’ sail be to himse!l, 

such a heart, such a tender heart as she seened to 
possess, write so cruel a letter as that l have receiv- 
ed! Yes. it is tootruc: * Frailty, thy name is woman. 
She delights in my distress, and some happier rival 
has usurped my place in her affections. Again wi! 
1 peruse the letter, the fata! instrament of my dest! 
signed by the hand of her who but lately, | flatier- 
ed myself, loved me with an unceasing affection” 
He drew the fatal letter from his pocket, when 
suddenly an exclamation of surprise proceeded from 
some person who seemedto be near him. He look- 
ed round, and atthe distauce of about twenty pa- 


ces, perceived a hu:nan figure extended on the 
grass. The noise he had made ‘¢ unfoldiog the let- 


ter had aroused him, and he stared on Henry with} 
looks of mingled fear aud simplicity. 


liis face was pale and ghastly, a long bristly | 
beard over-shadowed it; his legs and feet were bare, | 
and lacerated by thorns; a faded regimental coat 
covered his shoulders, and he appeared at about 40 
yearsof age. Ile started on lus feet as Henry ap- 
proacved his, and eageily exclaimed, * Well, is he 
returned! have youswen him? how did he look ; 
he must have suffered much; say, did he ask how 
his poor father fared ? * | have no tidings to bring 
you; of whom do you speak ?’ said Henry. * Then 
you have not seen him?’ continued the maniac, as 
Henry surveyed his emotion. 
my daughter; know you the wretch who seduced 
her; his name is Welby ? Say, does my Harriet pine 
and wander in the wide metropolis ?? He was silent ; 
his head fell upon his breast, and he again seated 
himself upon the ground, in silent apathy. Henry 
sat down by his side; the maniac raised his heac, 
and looked steadfastly in his face ; the wild mad- 
ness which so lately shone in his eyes was gone, and 
a soft melancholy overspread his face ; his reason had 
partly returned, and he addressed Henry as follows: 
* This is kind of you; three long years have elapsed 
since I fed from mankind, and concealed myself in 
these sequestered haunts; your’s is the first face 
that has looked with kindness on me. [ was a 
young man, a very young man, when I beheld my 
Harriet in this wood ; I loved, wooed, and married 
her; five years we lived in peace and harmony. 
had a son and daughter,—these were halcyon days, 
—all was calm and tranquil as this delightful eve- 
ning : soon, too soon, a dreadful storm burst upon 
me; I went to fight for my country, my wife and 
children remained behin@, in England, anxiourly 
waiting for my return, Five long dreary years | 
lingered in prison, in a distant land. Four of my fel- 
low -prisoners and myself made an attempt to escape : 
our wives and children grieving for us in England, 
animated our endeavours, which were attended 
with success. We arrived in our native land, bid 
adieu to each other, and sought our own homes. 
Wearied and tired, 1 arrived at the little cottage 
wherel had left my Harriet, my daughter, and my 
son. I had pictured to myself, as I had travelled on- 
ward, their joy on secing me return, the embraces of 
my beloved wife, the questions of my daughter, and 
the sincere congratulations of my neighbors. My 
fond fancy had formed long schemes of bliss and en- 
joyment ; my little farin, my winter’s evening fire- 
side, when I would recount the perils! had passed ; 
my summer arbour, where we would drink our tea, 
and smile at past misfortunes; the marriage of my 
son and daughter, and the little grand-children prat- 
tling on my knee, amused the long and heavy hours 
which intervened between me and my home, aod 
shortened the weary miles | had yet to travel.’ His 
speech now became more hurried and inarticulate, 
as he proceeded :—‘ It was night when I reached 
the cot. I knocked at the well-known door—lI pre- 
pared to clasp my Harriet in my arms—it was open- 
ed by a stranger. I rushed into the room—there | 
was a woman, but,oh ! how unlike my wife! there 
were sons and daughters, but not those concerning 
whom! had formed such dreams of happiness. My 
wife was dead—my daughter was seduced by a vil- 
lain, —my son, who had gone in search of me, had | 
fallen a prey to the mercilessocean. All my hopes}; 
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‘be faithless? Could} fall, unless | eave her !'—so saying, he ran with ali 
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ee are not whoily destitute of understanding, 
noald give way to such resentment in the merest 
trifles, who in the most important circumstances of 
life, are above feeling the smallest resentment, or 
entertaining the minutest disesteem. Many is the 
Ved etibet. 1 ae mdtried to one of the most time I have found fault with my wife for stirring the 


bl ia Ai Ribg ud akedbe tine fire, when her spending five hundred pounds has not 
ea P t é. . . 
aE Cee, Sete > hare “DS | given me the least uneasiness; and many a time has 


speed after the phantom of his imagination had cre- 
ated, and was seen 00 more. 
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MAGAZINE. 
THE STORY OF MR. MOUNTAIN. 








passion for my wife, and every reason to imagine her | 





sentiments are equally tender for me; there is noth- 
ing of consequenee but what we continually study 
to oblige each other in ; yet at the same time there 
are a thousand little trifes in which we ore always 


sure to disagree; aud which are not only an endless | 


source of disquiet to ourselves, but of uneasiness to 
our whole family. 


she fallen out with me, if in cutting up a fow) 1 hap- 
pened to splash ever so small a drop of gravy on the 
table cloth, though she has felt no discomposure in 
life, if | spoiled a rich silk, or dirtied a fine head 
dress. This morning however, we have agreed, asa 
means of keeping ourselves from passions of this na- 
ture forthe future, to send you the foregoing account ; 


|a wine merchant) has failed, and that there 


* Perhaps you know | pate my chagrin; told me, the most careful were 


and if it should turn out any way seviceable to oth- 


ers, as | hope it will, I shall have a double reason 
to be pleased. 


Last night, for instance, after supper [ ac: ainted 
Nancy that a vintner, who owed me @ 
pounds for some Lisbons, (for you must know | am 
was 
but little probability of expecting two and sixpence 
from the sale of all his effects. I furthermore in- 
formed her, that I was much to e in the affair, 
and that [ had trusted this man comffaryto the ad- 
vice of an intimate friend, who was perfectly con- 
versant with his Citcumstances. My wife, instead by a prospect of gain, gave the desired information, 
of reprehending me for indiscretion, as the gener-! and then (as the blacksmith was a neighbour, and 
ality of her sex would havedone in the same case, | had formerly been a donrestic inthe family) took the 
made use of every argument in her power to dissi-| jiberty to request his assistance in picking a leck ef 
which he had lost the key. The blacksmith readily 
picked the lock, and shewed the attorney, by his de- 
sire, how he might do in future on a similar ac- 
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THE LAWYER AND BLACKSMITH. 


A shrewd son of Vulcan applied some time 
to an eccentric attotney, for advice respecting some 
legal transaction in which he was engaged. The 
attorney with promptitude, which is generally excited 


since 










unable now and then to avoid anerror, and bid me 
console myself under my loss, by thanking provi- 
dence that { had not been a sufferer in double the | cident. 

sum. [ was greatly charmed with this disposition] By some unaccountable association of ideas, the 
in Mrs, Mountain, and expressed my sensibility of it | Joss of the key, brought up to view in the attorney’s 
in a manner with which she seemed infinitely pleased. mind, his want of a wife. He told his neighbour that 
Well, after all this would you imagine, that a most | during a long course of celebacy, he fuund it very 
trivial circumstance should make us part beds for) uncomfortable living alone, and, that if he could 
that night. My favorite liquor is a glass of punch, ; §nd a woman like his sister Betty (an odd eld maid, 
and ithappens to be my wife's too; making a little | yexed that her charms should bloom to wither and 
lift as we were alone, I happened to squeeze the decay,) he would venture upon wedlock. He added, 
pulp of the lemon intothe bowl, upon which she im-' that he should be obliged to him, if he would look 
mediately oxclaimed with some warmth, * Lord, my out, and endeavour to find a woman with the prop- 
dear, you have spoiled the punch.’ ‘ No my love,’ | erties of the before named Betty, and give him in- 


replied 1,* the pulp gives it a fine flavour, and be- | formation of his search. The tlacksmith promise 
sides you know I am very fond of it” ‘Ay, but,?! 


j a he would ani then departed. 
says she, * you are sensible I can’t abideit” ‘Then,| A few monthsafter, this limb of the law exhibited 


my dear,’ returned I, tis an easy matter to avoid! an account of two dollars against the blacksmith, 
putting any in your glass.” ‘Lord, Mr. Mountain,’! for advice, and requested payment—it was refused — 
i have spoke to you a thousand times about this! and the delinquent was summoned soon after to ap- 
very circumstance: I believe in my conscience you | pear before a justice, and answer to the suit of the 
do it on purpose togive me disgust.” attorney. The blacksmith appeared and exhibited 
Here we began a contest ; severity produced se-|the following account which had been previously 
verity, till at last | ordered a bed to be made for | filed against the lawyer. 
myself, and poor Nancy retired to her own, with her TE ideas tbs 


e To ee ee ee 
eyes swimming in tears. 


Dr. 





' To picking a lock for him S$ 50 
For the whole night neither (for 1 judge of her Shewing him how to pick one 50 
by myself) had a single wink of sleep; we tumbled Horse hire, time, and trouble in a fruit- 
and tossed, canvassed the matter fifty ways in our less attempt to find a woman like his 
miods, and at last concluded, like Lockit and sister Betty - - - 100 
Peachum in the Beggar’s Opera, that we were both 
in the wrong. Yet notwithstanding all this, when $2.0 


we met at breakfast but an hour ago, neither of us} The attorney abashed, confounded, and mortified, 


condescended to speak first ; we affected aresentment 
of countenance, that was utterly foreign to our hearts, 
and endeavoured to keep up the appearance of an 
unremitting anger, when we both of us longed to be 
reconciled, and had the most passionate inclination 
pleased. Breakfast was over before we exchanged 
a syllable, when the servant had left the room, | 
prepared to go out, and had got just to the parlour 
door, when poor Nancy, unable to hold it out any 
longer, cried in a tone of irresistable softness, and 
will you go without speaking a word ; 


-atthis procedure which exposed him to satire and 

ridicule, and the defendant threatening that he 
/ would carry the matter before the Court of Common 
| Pleas, was glad to discontinue the action, give up the 
debt, and pay the costs of suit himself. 
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ANECDOTE FROM AMMIRATO, 


A rich old citizen of Bermago had leut to one of liis 
countrymen at Florence four hundred crowns, which 


here our) he advanced without any person being present, and 


whole ridiculous qnarrel was at an end: I turn-| without requiring a written acknowledgement. When 


ed to her with all the fondness 1} could possibly as- 
sume, and held her in my arms for some moments, 
while she, returning the fervor of the embrace, burst 
into a flood of tears. 


| the stipulated time had elapsed, the creditor required 


i his money, but the borrower, well apprized that no 
| proof could be brought against him, positively deni- 
ed that he had ever receivedit. After many fruitless 


*Tis inconceivable to think how contemptible these | attempts to recover it, the lender was advised to re- 


little differences have made us in the eyes of our | 


own servants. Whenever they see us cool towards 


things will soon kiss and make it up again. ’T'was 
no laterthan last week, I overheard my rascal of a 





are blasted—I am a wretch, an outcast on the earth | coachman tell h's fellow-servants, that his master 
Returp, my son, and bless thy father’s arms. Give! and mistress weie nothing better than av overgrown 
me my daughter, villain'—where is she? |] would | boy and girl, and that he fancied a little of his horse 
yet forgive her: I see her! she stands upon the} whip would be of great service to both of us. ‘Tis 
cliff!—Look ! look! she heeds it not !—Oh ! she will | very odd, that people who really love one another, 


sort tothe duke, who would find some method of do- 


_ing him justice. Alessandro aceordingly ordered both 
one another, they titter and laugh, and say the poor) 


the parties before him, and after hearing the assertioss 


‘of the one, and the positive denial of the other, he 


turned (o the creditor, saying, ** Is tt possible then, 
friend, that you have lent your money when no one 
was present?’? ** There was no ove indeed,” replied 


- the creditor, ** | counted out the money to him on a 


post.” ** Go, bring the post then this instant,” said 
the duke, ‘‘ and I will make it confess the truth.” 
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The creditor, though astonished, on receiving su 


an order, "attened to obey, having first received a se- 
cret caution from the duke not to be very speedy in 
his return. Ip the mean time the duke employed 
himself in transacting the affairs of his other suitors, 
tillat length, turn.ng again towards the borrower, 
* That man,’ said he, ‘stays a long time with his post.’ 
‘It is so heavy, sir,’ replied the other, ‘that he 
could not yet have brought it. Again Alessandro 
left him, and returning some time afterwards, care- 
lessly exclaimed, ‘* What kind of men are these 
that lend their money without evidence. Was 
there no one present but the post " ‘No indeed, sir,’ 
replied the knave. * The post is a good witness, 
then,’ said the duke, ° and shall make thee pay the 
man his movey.’ 
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AN OLD MAID’S ADVICE HOW gusunGOVERN 
A HUSBAND. 


As the whole happiness of a married state de- 
pends on our first choice, the utmost caution should 
be taken by the fair ; nor would it be improper to 
deviate from their common maxim, and take the 
man who loves them, rather than him whom they 
love: They may retain their power over the first ; 
the latter will govern them. The authority of a 
mistress should not be sunk in the fonduess of a 
wife, she should have pride, and good-nature by 
turns, as she found it most convenient ; for by in- 
dulging a man in a few humours, he may indulge 
her in all. 

Every foible in the man should be construed to 
your advantage. Is he éovetous, he will make you 
rich: is he precise, he will not be passionate : is he 
passionate, he will make you patient: foppish, he 
will always be neat: if a rake, he will love his 
wife in her turn: Think him still agreeable, as the 
only way tomake him still think you so. 

‘}he man, who is not of so tractable a disposition, 
isto be governed by artifice. However difficult this 
may seem, it is only to persuade him to what you 
before knew he had determined to do. 

‘To preserve dominion, you must preserve good- 
humour; and to please a husband, continue that 
which pleased the lover. To expose the ill qualities 
of mind, or neglect the care of their appearance to 
their husbands is a great oversightin the ladies. 

Some women might govern their husbands were 
they not always telling them they are capable of 
governing them ; and hinting they are fools, by crying 
up theirown prudence and conduct ; others, to en- 
joy a power they think they deserve, boast of their 
excellencies, till they cease to be so. What great- 
er plague can a man have than to be stunned with 
the repetition of—What ? use a woman so of my 
merit? Of my conduct? They lose their sway by 
eternally boasting of their wit, beauty, fortune, 
family, and that distinguishable thing called virtue. 


Anecpote oF Lorp Srtiatinc.—The late 
Lord Stirling was extremely partial to his 
title. Being present at the execution of a 
soldier for desertion, the criminal at the gal- 
lows repeatedly cried out, ‘the Lord haye 
mercyon me ;’ his Lordship with warmth ex- 
claimed, ‘I. won’t you rascal, I won’t have 
mercy on you, 
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TO OUR PATRONS. 

Our subscribers are reminded that the pres- 
ent number of the Magazine concludes the 
second quarter of the publication. We beg 
leave to express to them our sincere thanks for 
the liberal patronage they have so far bestow- 
ed on our paper, and hope for a continuance 
of it. Nothing can be more disagreeable to 
us, than to be under the necessity of dun- 
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ning any of our patrons, but we will merely 
remark to those from whom any arrearages 
are due, that at the present time the cash 
would be extremely acceptable, provided it 
meets their convenience. 

Our subscription list, thus far, has increased 
beyond the most sanguine expectations we en- 


cation. In consequence of a new partner be- 


ing added to the establishment, we shall in fu- 
ture be able to pay increased attention to the 
paper, and our subscribers may rest assured 
that no exertions will be spared on our part, to 
render the magazine worthy of the continua- 
tion of their support and approbation. 


—_——— TAN 


THEATRICAL. 


We have been informed that the Boston 
Theatre will open for the ensuing season 
very shortly. The company engaged is said 
to be ane of the first order, and we anticipate 
a brilliant and successfull winter campaign. 
Miss Kelly is to .commence in New-¥ork, and 
will undoubtedly visit Boston during the season. 
We believe a company judiciously selected will 
always meet with as much encouragement in 
this city, as in any other in the United States. 

Miss Kelly’s fame is already well established 
upon the other side of the Atlantic, and those 
actors and actresses who have heretofore visi- 
ted America, after having acquired a_ well 
earned celebrity at. home, have always met 
with a cordial reception here, and reaped a 
golden harvest. 

We hope in future, we shall see none of 
those canting, and querulous essays that have 
so frequently appeared in print relative tothe 
immorality of dramatic representations. It is 
not to be denied but some plays and farces, 
contain jmproper expressions and indelicate al- 
lusions, but from our knowledge of the theatre 
here and in other places, we feel confident that 
as much care and pains, if not more, are exer- 
cised by our managers to exclude such offensive 
passages, as by any managers of any theatre 
in America or Europe. We will further- 
more venture to assert, that more immorality, 
vice and mischief, are engendered in nume- 
rous other ways in one week, than ever eman- 
ted from the scenic representations on the 
stage, particularly the Boston stage, during a 
whole season. 

That there is a vast deal of hypocricy 
in many of these writers, about morality, we 
conclude, from the circumstance of their prais- 
ing Shakespeare (the very father of the Eng- 
lish drama anda player himself) to the very 
skies, never omitting to call him the tamortal 
Shakespeare, when in the next breath, per- 
haps, they will prate about the bad moral ten- 
dency of going intoa play house. Now this is 
rank inconsistency with a witness. 





—_— Ten 

For the Ladies.—LayravetTre Bris are ad- 
vertised for sale at New-Bedford, in a “ great 
variety of patterns.” The fashion of wearing 
belts prevailed among the fair belles of this no- 
tional city not long since to an alarming degree, 
but the gallants made so much sport of them, 
that they were obliged te leave them off. We 
believe they might now bring them iato fash- 
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: : ; awily. arri in this City 
tertained at the commencement of the publi-| the United States, and family, arrived in ; 
d P from Washington on Monday, and proceeded to 


in England. 
Col. Gordon, a faithful friend of the Greeks, has 
been ordered by the King of Englaud, to return home. 
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ion, if they exist, under the popular title of 
Lafayette Belts ; -or perhaps they have cast 
them off forever, and sent them to their friends 
in the neighboring towns, as the latest tush 
ions by the Magazine. 
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ITEMS OF NEWS. 


The Hon. Jonn Q Apame, Secretary of State of 


Quincy, on a visit to his father, the Mon. John 
Adams. 
Extract of a Letter received at N. York. 

‘“ Havre, AuG. 1.—At twelve o’clock last night, 
a fire broke out in the second story of the store ot 
Mr. Phillippon, and notwithstanding every exerttou 
to get it under, it still rages. Upwards of 800 bales 
of cotton have been destroyed. Luckily, they were 
able to get out of the lower store a large quantity a 
oil and brandy which was in it.” 

The above information is also contained in letters 
received in Boston, which add what we hope will 
prove true, that it was saidthe property was insured. 
Mr. Philloppon is the distinguished liberal merchant 
who entertained Gen. La Fayette on his arrival at 
Havre. 

A gentleman in Portland has in his possession the 
original oath of allegiance administered by Gen. La 
Fayette at Albany in March i778, to Brigadier- 
General Stark. The signature only is in Lafayette’s 
hand writing. 

The trial of Seth Hunt, Esq. for a publication re- 
specting the Hon. Jonathan Russell, is about lo lake 
place at New-York, 

Baron Rothschild has distributed 12000 franca 
among the poor in Paris, on the occasion of his mar- 
riage. 

There were seven new cases of yellow fever at 
Charleston, S. C. on the 26th ult. and six on the 
27th, making av average of twenty four case3 in 
four days. 

In the course of the lastsix months, not less than 
a dozen persons have been killed by boxing match- 


MEMOIRS OF GENERAL FAYETTE, 

J SHIS day published and for sale at {isis 
MM Office, and at the several bookstors, Me- 
moirs of the Marquis de LA FAYETTE, dur- 
ing the American Revolutionary war, to which 
is appended an account of his reception into 
New-York, Boston, and the principal cities of 
New-England, with interesting anecdotes ‘of 
that illustrious personage. 

Boston, Sept. 1ith, 1824. 


Price 25 cts. 





In this city, Mr. Charles Wendell, to Miss Sarah 
Aun Greenjeaf. Mr. Jonathan Cushing to Miss 
Elizabeth dan Timson. Mr. George Stevens to Miss 
Harriet Dill. Mr, John Stevensto Miss Lucy Parks. 
Mr. Thomas P.’ Rich to Miss Jane B. Miller. Mr. 


William Rowson to Mies Hannah Smith Bancroft, 
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DIED, 

In this city, oo Tuesday Jast, Mr. Jaasms Rraw, 
a native of Ireland. Mr. Ryan has been a resident 
of Boston, several years, and all who knew him re- 
spected and esteemed him, His life was marked Ly 
that honest integrity of character which could not fail 
torendera man respected in any country. His ill- 
ness was of short duration, but it bas’ deprived many 
affectionate relatives and fiiends of one whose loss 
can never be repaired. 

Iu this city, Lucy Quincy Tarbell, aged | 
Mr. Samuel Cobb Lincoln. Mr. Ishac biibeck 
Mrs. Relief Knapp, aged 66. Mrs. Rebecca OEY 
aged 87. Mr. Gilgron Ciianey, aged 22, Cortlind 
Gansley. Mr. John H. Jennings, , 
Scholtz; Joseph Davie, aged 46. 
Libbey, aged 13 months. 
aged 34, 


Mrs. Caroiine 
George Lewis 
Mrs. Catharine Heyden , 





FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
THE FATHER AND HIS THREE SONS. 
Old Gripes, at his death, call’d his children about 
bim 
And exclaim’d, with a sigh, ‘1 must yield to my 
fate,— 
He hop’d all his sons could now manage without 
him ; 
And to Andrew, his son, he bequeath’dhis estate.> 
Says Andrew, ‘ dear Father, I want not your pelf, 
But I hope you will live to enjoy it yourself.” 


To Simon, he said, ‘these four thousand pounds will 

Make you quite easy, but mind what! say, 

You are young—so look up to your brother for 
council, 

And learn not to equander your money away. 

Says Simon, in tears,‘I care not for your pelf, 

1 hope you'll yet live to enjoy it yourself.’ 


Next Richard, the spendthrift, came forward and 
stood 

By the bed of his Father, whose tongue ‘gan to 
falter ; 

*You’re a sad dog, said he, and will never come to 
good, 

And I give you a shilling to buy you a hadter.’ 

Like the others, Dick answer’d the mischievous elf, 

* I hope you will liveto ENgoy it yourself,’ 


N.M. 
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Messrs. ALLEN & Watts, 


The following lines from the New-York 
Minerva, | think wou!d be acceptable to many 
of your readers; by giving them a place in 
your paper, you will much oblige yours, &c. 

GEORGE. 


> 


MUSINGS. 

Again the peaceful hour returns, and now 
lyield my heart to its sad thoughts. All day 
My lip must wear a smile, mine eye must beam 
With seeming pleasure; while | feel the strife 
Of warring passions, I must hide their power 
By a wild burst of joy, till e’en the gay 
Can wonder at my levity and mirth, - 
And sad ones envy, what they please to call, 
My happiness. Tis well: for! would not 
That they should know the heart they long have 

deemed 
A flower,so worthless, that e’en grief disdained 
To blight it—would it were so! *Tis the oak 
Which had deified the storms of this low earth, 
But from the heaven it loved the lightning come 
And it is scathed and broken! never more 
Shall its seared trunk put forth one leaf of hope, 
Vet it is almost joy to give my soul 
To these sad musings, and recall to mind, 
Almostto view, the fair and lovely things 
That once were all my own, when this Jone heart 
Was full of brilliant hopes, and this proud brow 
Had neverknownacloud. Oh! it was sweet 
To rise each morn, assured the day would bring 
Increase of pleasure, and to rest each night, 
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Light Readings. 


Upon a pillow strewed with those bright flowers 

That fancy scatters round the head of youth. 

Now what fair hopes are mine? what brilliant 
dreams 

Visit my‘slumbers? A sweet dream of that 

Which soon shal] be—a fondly cherished hope ; 

Again my pillow shall be strewed with flowers, 

My couch again be smooth, and peaceful sleep 

Revisit me—but there will be no dreams 

In that soft slumber ; I shall wear a dress 

Pure as the infant’s heart, and I shall be 

Within the arms of one whose love, though cold, 

Ts constant—eventhe stern bridegroom, Death! 

Perchance some gentle ones will weep, and say 

She wastoo young, too happy thus to die; 

Yet they would envy me could they but know 

How tranquillythe dead canlie. I muse 

Often upon the grave,and wonder why 

Men should so cling to life. I have not seen 

A score of years, yet life has wearied me, 

I marvel to behold the aged man 

Struggling with sorrows, reft of all the joys 

That earth can give, yet dreading to meet death. 

He is not terrible—oh no ! he comes 

Like a kind friend who would provide m home 

Toshelter those he could not sooner save. 


THE DYING CHIEF. 


Tae stars look’d down on the battle-plain, 
Where night-winds were deeply sighing ; 

And with shattered lance, by his war-steed slain, 
Lay a youthful chieftain dying. 


He had folded round his gallant breast 
The banner, once o’er him streaming 

For a noble shroud, as he sunk to rest 
On the couch that knows no dreaming. 


Proudly he lay on his broken shield 
By the rushing Guadalquiver, 

While dark with the blood of his last red field, 
Swept on the majestic river. 


There were hands which came to bind his wounds, 
There were eyes o’er the chieftain weeping; 

But he raised himself from the dewy ground, 
Where the lands high hearts were sleeping. 


‘And away,’ he cried, * your aid is vain, 
My soul may not brook recalling ; 

I have seen the stately flower of Spain, 
As the Autumn vine leaves falling. 


CANZONETTA, FROM THE ITALIAN. 


Yes, thine will be the happier fate— 
Thy spirit frail and light, 

Still fluttering on with joys elate, 
Can know, like mine, nobdlight. 


For thou canst sparkle in the crowd 
Of slaves thine eyes have made, 

Smile on the false, and court the proud, 
Nor be thyself betray’d. 


I cannot prize the sweetest smile 
The vain and fickle share ; 

The heart which with a trifler’s wile 
Spreads for each tool a soare. 


Thou shin’st the giddy throngto wound, 
Task one pureand faithful sigh ; 

The weak, the vain the false abound— 
But where art thou, Fidelity ? 


Eccentric CHARACTER.—The Rev, Mr. Haga- 
more, of Catshoge, Leicestershire, was a very singu- 
larcharacter. He died the Ist of January, 1776, 
possessed of the followiug effects, viz.—7001, per an- 
num, and 1000/. in money, which (he dying intes- 
tate) fell to a ticket-porter in London. He kept 
one servant ef each sex, whom he locked up every 
night. His last employment of an evening was to 
go round his premises, let loose his dogs, and fire his 
gun. He lost his lifeas follows*> Going one -morm- 
ing to let ont his servants. the dogs fawned upon 
him suddenly, and threw him into a pond, where he 
was found breast high. His servants heard his call 
for assistance, but being locked up could not lend 
him any.'©4- : had 30 gowns and cassocks, 100 pair 
of breech '00 pair of boots, 400 pair of shoes, 86 
wigs, yet always wore hi. own hair, 58 dogs, 80 wag. 
gons and carts, 80 pioughs, and used none, 50 saddles, 
and furniture for the menage, 30 wheelbarrows, so 
mavy walking-sticks that a toyman in Leicester- 
fields offered 8i. for them, 60 horses and mares, 200 
pick-axes, 200 spades and shovels, 74 ladders, and 
249 razors, 


A highwayman and a chimney-sweeper were going 
to be hanged the same time at !yburn, the first for 
an exploit on the highway, the latter for a more ig- 
noble robbery. The highwayman was dressed in 
scarlet, and mounted the cart with alacrity: the 
chimney-sweeper followed bim slowly. While the 
clergyman was praying with fervour, the gay robber 
was attentive: and the other approached pear to his 
fellow-sufferer to partake of the same benefit, but 
met with a repuisive look from his companion, which 
kept him at some distance. But forgetting this angry 
warning, he presumed still to come nearer, when the 
highwayman, with some disdain, said, ‘* Keep farther 
off, can’t you ?” = * Sir,’ replied the sweep, * I won't 
keep off; I haveas much right to be here as you.” 


It is the intention morally speaking, that makes the 
action good or bad; and even brutes themselves will 
put a difference betwixt harms and :li will of mischance 


Boston Pocket-Book, and Fancy Mo- 
rocco Work Manufactory. 
AMES DYER (directly opposite the Old South) 


is constantly manufacturing, aud offers for sale, a 
great variety of 
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LADIES’ 
Pocket-Books, Thread Cases, Reticules, Card Cases, 
Miniature and Locket Cases, Back Gammon Boards, 
&c. &c. on the most reasonable terms, for cash or 
credit. March 27. 


TOM AND JERRY. 
FEW dozen copies of ‘Tom and Jerry, 
for sale at this office. 


CO-PARTNERSHIP FORMED, 


HE subscribers respectfully inform their friends 
and the public, that they have formed a connex- 
iov in the Printing Business, under the firm of 
ALLEN & WATTS, 
Allkinds of Book and Job Printing will be executed 
by them at reasonable prices, with neatness, punctu- 
ality and despatch, at the office of the WEEKLY 
Macazine, Vo. 11 Merchants’-Hall, where orders are 


respectfully solicited. 
EBEN. K. ALLEN. 
THOMAS S. WATTS. 


PRINTED anv PUBLISHED, 


BY ALLEN & WATTS, an 

No. 11, Merchants’ Hall, where Subscriptions 

will be received. 

TerMs—TWO DOLLARS per annum—half yearly 
in advance. Nu paper discontinued until order- 
ed by the subscriber, and arrearages paid. 
(tp Letters to the publisher must be post-paid. 
icp C -minupications will be received through the 

Post-Office. 





